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In the Long Run 


you and your friends will prize the portrait that looks 
like you — your truest self, free from stage effects and 


little conceits. 


It is in this “long run”’ photography that PURDY 


success has been won. 


Portraiture by the camera that one cannot laugh 


at or.cry over in later years. 


For present pleasure and future pride protect 
your photographic self by having PURDY make the 


portraits. 
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Official photographer, Abington High School, 
Classes/of 1927, °2.8.'22907302 25". and 32 


160 Trermont Street Boston 


Mastanatnainainainainatnninaincinsinatasinainatnsinatnatnainatansiasta staat: 
ROSCA OSI OSD OLD OL MOY OY MOLI OI OS OS OLD OTOL OLD LOLI OL OLN O DOI OLOO'S 


Op yweywoporeswoporswrepraweswoproworeTopro vey 


Quality is Always Recognized 


THAT CREAMY MILK 


The Popular Milk of Abington 


Tel. Granite 8000 








BISMA-REX 


An Antacid Powder 
4-Way Relief for Indigestion. 
1. Neutralizes Acidity. 2. Removes Gas. 
3. Soothes Stomach. 4, Assists Digestion. 
Big Bottle 50c 


The Six Busy Rexall Stores 


Bemis Drug Company 


ABINGTON N. ABINGTON ROCKLAND | 


PLYMOUTH 


“In Plymouth it’s Coopers” 


Insurance of All Kinds 


We assure you 
SERVICE, SAVINGS and SECURITY 


as we represent strong, old Mutual 
and Stock Companies 


John Matheson 


526 Washington Street Abington, Mass. 





ASK FOR 
Simpson Spring 


Beverages 


HIGHEST QUALITY 
FINEST FLAVOR—SINCE 1878 


Telephone 189 


C. H. RUSSELL CO. 


Furniture and Piano Moving 
General Jobbing 
Automobile Truck 

Quick, Satisfactory Service 
Storage Warehouse 


North Abington 


The Electric Light & Power Co. 


of Abington and Rockland 


Abington 
Rockland 


Hanover 


Norwell 


Cohasset 
Scituate 








Established 1851 


82 years of experience back of our service | 
Consult us upon any question 
relating to 


INSURANCE 


Absolute Coverage Lowest Cost | 


Howland, Nash 
& Cole, Inc. 


INSURANCE BUILDING ABINGTON 





NORTH ABINGTON 


PUBLIC MARKET 


The Store of 
HIGH QUALITY 
LOW PRICES 
SERVICE 


c 


Telephone Orders (1354) 
Delivery Free 











PLYMOUTH ROCK ICE CREAM 
“It’s Good for the Children” 


“Made in the Country” from sweet cream and sun-ripened 
fruit delivered to us direct from our own fields or from neighbor- 
hood farmers. 


EAT 


Plymouth Rock Ice Cream for your health’s sake. 
Made in finest food factory in the world. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK ICE CREAM COMPANY 
North Abington, Mass. 


You can’t forget our Telephone 


Rockland 1620 





A GOOD PLACE TO BUY D. LEO DONOVAN 


Hats, Caps, Sweaters, Trousers, Belts, 


Shirts, Underwear, etc. 


Insurance 
Ege 
Dress Oxfords and Tennis Shoes 
CROSSLEY & CLARK 
NORTH ABINGTON NORTH ABINGTON, MASS. 
NEW LOW SPRING PRICES LUMBER and MASON SUPPLIES 


Ki 
on Garden Hose, Lawn Mowers of Every Kind 


Garden Seeds, etc. see PAINT—HARDW ARE 
ROME BROS. TAUNTON LUMBER CO. 
ROCKLAND 243-246 No. Montello Street Brockton 


Before Buying Telephone 1910—A. H. WILBUR, Mgr. 


Abington Savings Bank 


INCORPORATED 1858 
ABINGTON, MASS. 
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Assets $7,965,000 
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SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES TO RENT 








Iver Johnson 


Sporting Goods Co. 


155-7 Washirgton Street Boston, Mass. 


Corner Cornhill 


Represented by 
HUGH C. McGRATH NEIL MAHONEY 


Tel. Lafayette 6515-6516-6517 





GOOCH’S GARAGE 


952 Bedford Street 
North Abington 


Authorized 
FIRESTONE SERVICE STATION 


—_o-— 


TIRES BATTERIES 


SPARK PLUGS 


General Repairs on Ail Makes of Cars. 
Body and Fender Work 


WELDING 


Official Light and Brake Station 














prepares tor sales, credit, collec- 
tion, accounting, junior execu- 
tive, secretarial, and other 
business and office positions. 
Individual attention. College 
grade instruction. Separate 
courses for men and women. 
Previous commercial training 
not required for entrance. 


Burdett Statistics 


The past school year: Graduating 
class, Boston, 421; Lynn, 145. 
88 different universities and col- 


BURDETT COLLEGE» 


Burdett Training 


BUSI 









ine ws tos ee Os =i iy 
JR Dorp ey ar 
ESS 
COURSES 


Business Administration, 
Accounting, 

Executive Secretarial, 
Stenographic Secretarial, 
Stenographic, Business, 
Bookkeeping, Finishing. 






legesin attendance. Employment 
calls (Boston and Lynn) total 
1208; positions filled, 774. 


SUMMER sessions begin JULY 3. 
FALL sessions begin SEPTEMBER 5. 


Catalogue on request. 








156 STUART STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
HANcock 6300 












BROCKTON 
BUSINESS 
COLLEGE 


43rd Year 


THE MORRIS PLAN 
OF 
INDUSTRIAL 
BANKING 





will make you a loan to help send that 
boy or girl to business school or 
college. 


High School and College Graduates 
Train Here for Better 


Loans are made on character and Business Positions. 


earning ability, payable in weekly or 
monthly payments, over the period of 
a year at the rate of 6% plus a small 


fee. When the OFFICE MANAGER 
needs help, he PHONES 635. 


Send for Catalogue giving full particulars. 


No security needed other than the sig- 
natures of two friends or relatives. 
Call in fot full information. 


Fall Term Begins Tuesday, September 5. 
The 


BROCKTON MORRIS PLAN CO. 
133293; 


224 Main Street Office, Room 8 


27 Belmont Stzeet C. W. JONES, President 





The ‘West Point’’ 
Black Calf and White Buck 





SHOES FOR MEN 


MAY WE SUGGEST 
TO THE CLASS OF ’33 


A concerted front in this smart, rich 
Black Calf and White Buck ‘West 
Point” for the class dance and gradu- 
ation day. 

Doesn’t that suggest an idea? 


Specia! Discount to A. H. S. 733 


COMMONWEALTH SHOE & LEA. CO. 


WHITMAN 
Factory Stoze—Marble Street 








JUST 
“KEEP US IN MIND” 


THE ORIGINAL 


When thinking of Graduation Footwear ‘ hallsDean 





OF 
BROCKTON, MASS. 


Manufacturers of 


High Grade Athletic Goods 


Speed up your game with 


STALL & DEAN EQUIPMENT 


LELYVELD’S - - Rockland 


“Sée Us First” 


Black and Whites as low as $2.95 


95 CHURCH STREET 
BROCKTON MASS. 
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Editors-in-Chief 
IRENE DEVINE, FRANK GOODHUE 


Assistant Editors Room Representatives 
Margaret Curtin John Laucka 
John McGovern Jane Arnold 


Helen Cederholm 
Charles Medvetz Muriel Bates 


Helen Cederholm Rita O’Donnell 
Betty Wright 
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The Abhis is published three times a year by the students of Abington High School, at twenty-five cents a 
copy. Advertising rates may be had upon request to the Business Managers. Subscriptions may be sent to 
the Circulation Manager. Materials for publication are earnestly requested from the Alumni of the School, 
and may be sent to the Editor-in-Chief. 
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Anthony Edward 
Waicinowicz 

a “Tony” 

“Hail to the Chief !’’ 

Class President; Honor Stu. 

dent; English Club (2), Eng- 

lish Class Play (2); Science 


aN Club (3) (4); Hi-Y (3) 


(4); Football (3) (4); 






m Track (1) (2) (4); Dance 
Committee (4); Class Play 
; Committee (4); Graduation 
aN Committee (4); Glee Club 
(1); Orchestra (1) (2) (3); 
Class Play (4); Presentation 

of Gift. 


Earl Francis Hannafin 
“Chip” 
“His very foot has music in it.” 
Vice-President of Class; Sec- 
: retary Hi-Y Club (4); Sci- 
ence Club (3) (4); Hi-Y 
Club (3) (4); English Club 
(2) (3) (4); English Club 
Play (3); Glee Club (1) 
(2); Junior Dance Commit- 
tee (3); Decoration Com- 
mittee (3); Class Play Com- 


Cal 


mittee (4) Class Play Cast 

(4); Class Will (4); Abhis 

= Board (3) (4); Business 
Manager (4). - 

Maurie Louise Callahan 

” “Dal” 

“She is a phantom of delight’. 

&.5 Honor Student; Secretary- 

Treasurer; English Club (2) 


(3) (4), Secretary (3) (4); 
GleeaClub )(2) 1. CG) iG )s 
Girls’ Club (2); Girls’ Ath- 
letic w Clubs i( L)(2) eB) 
Basketball (1) (2); Baseball 
(1); Track (1) (2); Field 
Hockey (1) (2); Class Play 
(4); Senior Dance (4); 
Dance Committee (3). 
New Rochelle 


Shirley Rugg Baenziger 
“Shirl” 
“Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate.” 
Honor Student; English 
Club (2); Glee Club (1) (2) 
(3) (4); School Orchestra 
(1) (2) (3); Field Hockey 
(1) (2); Basketball (1) (2); 
Track (1) (2). 
Bridgewater 





Virginia Dyer Bates 
Lad | ” 


. “And all that’s best of dark and 
= bright 
; Meet in her aspect and her 
! eyes.” 


Girls’ Athletic Club (1); 
English Club (2); Glee Club 
(1) (3) (4). 





Graduation Issue 


Ferne Elizabeth Belcher 
“Bunny” 

“On with the dance!” 
Girls’ Glee Club (1) (2) (3) 
(4). 

Lasell 


George Alton Bombardier 


“Bombie” 
“Bowed by the weight of 
centuries he leans.” 


Football (1) (2) (3) (4). 


w- 


vad ae, 


Gertrude Louise Boothby 


“Gert” 
“‘As merry as the day is long.’ 


Science Club (1); Girls’ 
Athletic Club (1) (2) (3); 
Basketball (1) (2) (3); 
Baseball (1) (2); Track (1) 
(2); Field Hockey (1) (2) 
(3); Girls’ Glee Club (1) 
(2) (3) (4). 


Nurse 


Marjorie Lois Bradford 
“Midgie”’ 
“Words deciare your eyes 
are bright.” 
Science Club (1) (2) (3); 
Girls’ Glee Club (2) (3) 
(4); Honor Roll (4). 


Martha Brunet 


“Marta” 
“All her paths are peace.”’ 


Girls’ Glee Club (1) (2) (3) 
(4). 


The Abhis 


Boles Edward Buchawski 


“Bobo” 
“Stately and tall he moves 
in the hall.” 


wreck 011) $2) 00(3) 1 4)5 
Basketball (2) (3) (4), Cap- 
tain (4); Football (3) (4); 
Baseball (3). 


William Joseph Buchawski 
“Willie” 
“Let thy speech be better than 
silence—or be silent.” 


Class Basketball (1) (2) (3) 
(4). 











Helen Gertrude Cederholm 
“Re ” 
“The smiles that win, 
The tints that glow.” 


Abhis Board (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Secretary of Debating 


(3); Girls’ Club (2); Glee 
lub (1) (2) (3) (4); Class 
Play (4); Cheer Leader (2) 
3) (4); Vice-President of 
Magazine Drive (4); Basket- 
= ball (1); Hockey (1); Base- 
ball (1); Track (1). 
Tufts Medical School 


Edward Ripley Clapp 
“Ri ” 


have often regretted my 
speech, nevcr my s_lence.” 


pp’ Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4). 


My Marie Colburn 
“Midge” 


‘ ‘Come and trip it as you go 
- On the light, fantastic toe.” 
Honor Student; English 
Club (2) (3) (4); English 
Club Play (2) (3); Girls’ 
Club (2); Debating Club 
(2); Orchestra (3) (4); 


Decorating Committee (3); 
Basketball (1) (2); Track 
(1) (2); Baseball (1) (2): 
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George Wilfred Coleman 
“Speed” 
“Thou foster child of silence 
and slow Time.” 


Football (1); Class Basket- 
ball (1) (2); Singing (2) 
(3) (4). 


Kathleen Jane Condon 
oC. d 


a dy” 
“Must share it,—Happiness wa3 
born a twin.” 


Girls’ Athletic Club (1) (2) 
(3), Secretary (3); Science 
Club «°(1)41(2) en (3): (4) 
Girls’ Glee Club (1). -(2) 
(3) (4); English: Club’ (2); 
Track (1) (2)3° Basketball 
(1) (2) (3); Field Hockey 
(1) (2) (3); Cheer Leader 
(2) (3): 44); 


Timothy | aces Croak 


Tim” 
“Laugh, for the time is brief. on 
Boys’ Glee Club 1) (2); 


English Club (2) (3) (4); 
Science Club, (3) (4); Hi-Y 
(4); Brethmen Boorell (1); 
Class Basketball (1) (2) (3). 


tim boar 


Edmund Gilbert Crossley CG / 
Bi ry *Cod”’ 
“Why is this thus? What is the / “se 


reason for this thusness ?” ; Ro 
Honor Student; English —~ 


Club (2)° (3), English Club 


me 
Play (2) (3); Science Club «. S= 7 


CaN De ES RES NC) Fim oP 
Decoration Committee (3); 
Orchestra (3); Class Play 
(4) ; Senior Debate. 


Virginia Harriet Crowell 
“Gin” 
“But to see her was to love her.” 
Honor Roll (1) (2) (3); 
Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4)y, 


English Club (2); Basket- af, 
ball (1). 
Bridgewater 


Sy 


ia 
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Stanley Walter Damon 


“Stan” 
“He is conspicuous by 
his absence.” 


Science Club (1); Football 
(1) (243) (4). 


Mary Irene Devine 
“Irene 


’ “She’s all my fancy painted her; 


She’s lovely and Devine.” 

Honor Student; English 
Club (2) (3), Treasurer (3) 
(4), English Club Play (2) 
(3); Science Club (3) (4), 
Treasurer (4); Abhis Staff 
(3) 4), Editor-in-Chief 
(4); Glee Club (3) (4); 


Graduation Committee (4). 


“Diddie”’ 

“My name is fun.” 
Honor Student (2); Science 
Club (1) (2) (3) (4); Eng- 
lish Club (2); Girls’ Athletic 
Club we Lee G2) 03.) vice= 


age Christine Dillon 
WA 


Gleb aCe iz). c( See: 
Basketball: (1) (2) (3); 
Field Hockey (1) (2) (3); 
Track (1) (2); Baseball 
(1); Cheer Leader (2) (3) 
(4); Class Play (4). 


4 ( Wi. President (3); Girls’ Glee 
Ck ce 


Felix Anthony Dzikiewicz 
as = ” 
eet 
“The stout heart wins 
the victory.” 


Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4). 


Robert Farley 
“Bob” 

“My heart is fixed.” 
Football (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Basketball (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Athletic Association (1) (2) 
(3); Class Ring Committee 
(3); Class Play Committee 
(4). 


eds 
as 
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Barbara Myrtle Fowler 
“Barb” 
“Then a beam of fun outbroke.” 
English Club (2) (3); Glee 
Club (3) (4); Basketball 
G2 Wei 
Wilfred Academy 


Alice Margaret Franey 
“A face with gladness over- 
spread. 
Soft smiles, by human kindness 
bred.” 


Honor. Student; English 
Club (2) (3) (4); Glee 
Club (2) (3) (4)3 Science 
Club (4). 


James Griffith Freeman 
pAb re 
“Life is short; art is long.” 
Glee Club (1) (2); Baseball 
(4). 


A 
Edwin Fuller »! 


ee ” “ye 

Ted d 

“Great manliness and love 
of sports.” 


Hi-Y Club (4); Baseball (1) 
(2) (3) (4); Football (1) 
(2) (3) (4), Football Cap- 
tain (4); Basketball (4); 
Football Dance Committee 


(4). 


Ralph Gates 
“Skipper” 
“An equal mixture of good 
humor and sensible 
melancholy.” 


Debating Club (2); Track 
IZanager (2); Enterprise 
Sports Reporter (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Football (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Basketball (1) (2) (3). 


dk ee oe oF 


The Abhis 


Arthur Gregory Gervais 
Art” 
“Life is real! Life is earnest!” 
Glee Club (1) (2); Football 
(1) (4); Class Basketball 
(1) (2) (3); Track (1) (3) 
(4). 


Frank Warren Goodhue, Jr. 


“A man to hold against 
the World.” 


Salutatorian; English Club 
(2) (3) (4), English Club 
Play (2) (3), Vice-Pres- 
ident (2) (3) (4); Science 
Clibep (situs (4 )eeerdi-y = (3) 
(4), Vice-President (4); 
Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Debating Club (2); Class 
Piay (4); Senior Dance 
Committee (4); Decoration 
Committee (3); Abhis 
Board (3): (4); Editor-in- 
Chief (4); High School Re- 
union Committee (4); Or- 
chestra (2) (3); Senior De- 
bate; Freshman Football; 
Class Basketball (1); Track 
CEPR! NS) f 4); 


Harvard 


Irene May Gowell 


“Rene” 


“Joy rises in me like a 
summer’s morn.” 


Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Girls’ Club (2). 


John Francis Griffin 
“Fat” 

“Studious of case, and fond 
of hu:nbte things.” 
Football (3) (4); Baseball 

(4); Glee Club (3) (4). 


Arne Sigvard Gustafson 
“Arnie” 
“A comrade, blithe and 
full of glee.” 


Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4). 
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Florence May Higginson 
“Elo” 

“Better late than never.” 
Girls’ Club (2); Girls’ Ath- 
letic Club (1); Glee Club 
(1) 412) 1); AA) ay Brel 
Hockey (1); Basketball (1); 
Orchestra (3) (4). 


James Bayliss Hong 
“Jimmie” 

“He is the very pineapple 
of politeness.” 
English Club (2) (3) (4); 
Science Club (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Hi-Y Club (4); Abhis 

Board (2) (3) (4). 


George Melvin Leonard 
“Pards, Match? 
“A good name is rather to be 
chosen than great riches.” 


Honor’ Student; English 
Club (2) (3) (4); Science 
Club (3) (4); Basketball 
(3) (4); Class Basketball 
(1) (2) (3) (4); Track (2) 
(3) Hi-Y (4); Football 
Manager (4); Senior De- 
bate (2); Glee Club (2); 
Decorating Committee (3); 
Graduation Committee (4). 
Bridgewater 


Virginia Keene Lombard 
“Ginny” 

“A sweet attractive kind 
of grace.” 


Girls’ Athletic Club (1); 
Girls’ Club (2); English 
Chub 1 (2)..43)" (4) 2" Glee 
Club (3) (4); English Club 
Play (2) (3); Baseball (1): 
Basketball (1). 


Richard Faxon Ludden 
“Dick” 

“As a wit, if not first, in the 
very first line.’ 
Honor Student; English 
Club (2) (3) (4); English 
Club Play (2) (3); Science 
Club (3) (4); Glee. Club 
(1) (2); Freshman Foot- 
ball (1) (4); Baseball (3); 
Class Basketball (1) (2) 
(3); Basketball Manager 
(4); Class Play Committee 
(4); Class Play (4); 
Thanksgiving Dance Com- 
mittee (4); Prophecy (4); 
General Manager of Mag- 
azine Drive (4); Senior 


Debate (4). 


eis 
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’ Mary Louise Matheson Rita Josephine O’Donnell 


“Shortie” Ai iti 
b: ' 8 W hom not even critics 
i book.” t ono ; 


Girls’ Athletic Association 
(1); English Club (2); 
Girls’ Glee Club (1) (2) (3) 
(4). 


(1) (2) (3) (4); Woman’s 
Club Membership (4); Ab- 
his’ Board (1) (3) (4)3 


Junior Dance Committee; 


Burdett Class History; Graduation 
Committee. 
Charles Fredric Medvetz Burdett 


“Charlie” 
“The eyes of conscience testing 
every stroke, 
To make his deed the measure 
of a man.” 
Honor Student (2) (3) (4); 
English Club (2) (3) (4), 
President (2) (3) (4); Eng- 
lish Club Play (2) (3); 
Science Club (3) (4); Hi-Y 
(3) (4), Treasurer (4); De- 
bating Club (2); Baseball 
(2) (3); Track (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Football (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Basketball (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Orchestra (2) (3) (4); 
Glee Club (1) (2); Abhis 
Board (3) (4); Graduation 
Committee (4); Senior De- 
bate; Decorating Commit- 


tee (3); Class Play (4). 


Theresa Frances Palopoli 
“Pee Wee” 
“She is a winsome, wee thing.” 
Honor Roll (1) (2) (3); 
English Club (2) (3), Treas- 
urer (2); Science Club (1) 
(2); Glee Club (1) (2) 
(3) (4); Basketball (1); 
Abhis Board (1). 
Bridgewater 


Helene Agnes Reagan 
“Be thine with airy steps to 
trace some bright and 
sunny way.” 


English Club (2), Secretary 
(2). 


Mary Rita Moran 
“She lived unknown, and few 
could know her.” 


Honor Roll (2); Science 
Club (1) (2); English Club 
(2) (3) (4); Glee Club (1) 
(2)) (3704). 


} 


James Francis McKenney 
“Jimmy” 

“A lion among ladies is a 
most dreadful thing.” 
Science Club (3); Class Play 
(4); Football (1) (2) (3) 
(4); Baseball (2); Basket- 

ball (1) (2). 


y) 


Me 


Virginia Whitney Reed 
“Jinny” 
“Where did you get your 
eyes so blue?” 


English Club (2); Glee Club 
(3) (4). 


Simmons 


Cora Gould Richardson 
Sitter: 

“We meet thee like a 
pleasant thought.” 
Honor Student; Girls’ Glee 
Club (1) (2) (3) (4); Eng- 
lish Club (2); Girls’ Club 
(2); Orchestra (1) (2) (3) 

(4). 


Doris Elizabeth Murphy 
bg Wa Sie 
“Laugh and be merry.” 

English Club (2) (3); Sci- 
ence Club (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Glee Club (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Orchestra (1); Honor Roll 
(1); G. A. C. (1); Baseball 
(1); Basketball (1) (2); 
Track (1); Hockey (1). 


Nurse 


) 





The Abhis 


Dorothy Ruth Robbins 
*Dor’’ 


“The look composed, and steady 
eye, bespeak a steady 
conscane 


Ver. 
English Club (2); Glee Club 
(2) (3) (4). 


Norman Ballou Robbins 

“Norm”, “Noah” 

“Our myriad-minded 

; Shakespeare.” 
Valedictorian; Freshman 
Football (1); English Club 
(2) (3) (4); English Club 
Play (2) (3); Class Basket- 
bali (1) (2) (3); Baseball 
(Th 42) 3) 2t4)s science 
Club (3) (4), President (4); 
Hi-Y (3) (4), President 
(4); Decorating Committee 
(3); Abhis Board (3) (4); 
Senior Dance Committee 
(4); Class Play Committee 
(4), Cast (4); Senior 
Debate. 
Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology 


Howard Nelson Shaw 
“Howdy” 


“Cheerily then, my little man, 
Live and laugh as. boyhood 


can.’ 
Football (1); Class Basket- 
ball (1) (2); Glee Club 
Cli tz). 


Barbara Snow 
“Barb” 
“Still you listen, still you smile.” 
Girls’ Glee Club (1) (2) 
(3) (4). 


(Ma-garet Frances S*oddard 
“Peggy” 


“Sober, steadfast, and demure.” 
Honor Roll (2) (3) (4); 
English Club (2); Glee Club 
(29 "(3)244). 


Nurse 


Joseph Daniel Sullivan 
ia oe” 


“He lives to build, not boast.” 
First Prize M. S. P. C. A. 
Poster Contest (4); Track 
(1); Football (3). 
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Eleanor Winifred Tupper 
~Pupy 


“She says in verse what others 
say in prose.” 


Basketball (1); Glee Club 
(1) (2) (3). (4); English 
Club (2), English Club 
Play (2); Science Club (4). 


Bridgewater 


Harold William Van Dale 
“Vandy” 
“The light that lies in womz2n’s 
cyes 
Has been my hezart’s undoing.” 
Football (1); Class Basket- 
ball (1) (2); Basketball (2); 
English Club (2); Science 
Club (3) (4). 


Ralph Frasier Ware 
“While the ploughman near at 
hand 
Whistles o’er the furrowed 
land.” 


Football (1) (2) (3) (4); 
Class Basketball (1) (2) 
(3); Track (2); Science 
Club (3) (4). 


Tekla Margareta Werthen 
“Patience is the best remedy 
for every trouble.”’ 


Honor Student; Science 
Club (1); English Club (2) 
(3) (4), English Club Play 
(2) (3); Glee Club (3) (4). 


Henry Woodward 
“Pecker” 
ft I am sure eare’s an enemy 
to life.’ 


Class Basketball (1) (2); 
Glee Club (1) (2); Fresh- 
man Football (1); Orches- 
tra (1) (2) (3)3 Science 
Club (1) (3) (4); Baseball 
(4). 


Jennie Rosalie Zakrzewska 
“Gay Content, thy sister fair. 
Twines a garland round thy 
hair.” 

Honor Student; Girls’ Ath- 
letic Club (1); Hockey (1); 
Baseball (1); Science Club 
(1) (2) (3) (4)3 Glee Club 
(1) (3) (4); Decorating 
Committee (3). 
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PHANTOM WINGS 


(Continued from Spring Issue) 


Charles Medvitz, ’33 


]ET me congratulate you, my boy,” said 


Mr. Wilson, grasping Val’s hand, 
and as a wedding present I’ll pay all 
Se the expenses of your honeymoon.” 
hon Why, there is no need—,” Val’s 

<8} reply was interrupted by a. shrill 
scream and then a muffled one. For a second 
they stared at each other. Then Val sprang 
for the door. He was brought to a sudden 
halt by Mr. Wilson. 

“Wait! Don’t go out there!’ ’and running to 
his desk he yanked open a drawer. He drew out 
a brace of revolvers. Bright lights gleamed 
dully on the blue barrel. 

“Here. Take one. Now let’s go.” 





They ran out of the library, into the hall, 


and down the front staircase. Mr. Wilson 
pressed a button, and the massive, oaken door 
silently swung open. The soft light of the 
moon flooded the hall. They leaped down the 
remaining steps and came to a sudden halt 
in the middle of the drive, ere the heavy door 
closed silently behind them. 

Not a breath, not a sound! The quict man- 
sion in back, the silent woods in front. To 
the right and left a gleaming, serpentine ribbon 
of dirt road seemingly terminated at both ends 
by the mysterious woods. In spite of the ex- 
citement there was but little noise after that 
first scream. The servants were still asleep, 
end except the two men standing in the drive. 
the place seemed to be devoid of all other 
humanity. 

“She’s gone!” exclaimed M-. Wilson in a 
hoarse whisper. 

“And my car!” Echoed Val. 

“They’ve kidnapped her! TIl phone the 
police!” With that he whirled around, but 
was caught by Val. 

“Wait!” It’s a good half mile from here to 
the main road, isn’t it? Well, there wasn’t 
enough gas in my car to go even half that dis- 
tance. The ends of this road join, and only 
one road leads to the main highway. They 
make a kind of oval with the woods in the 
center. We'll go through these woods and 
head them off. My car was facing the left. 
That’s the way they went. 

“How can you beat them? 
long a start.” 

“They're out of gas, I tell you. The tank 
was almost empty when they started. Let’s 
hurry.” 

With that Val lead off into the woods, fol- 
lowed Ey Mr. Wilson. Their eyes had just 


become accusicmed to the darkness of the 


They have too 


woods when Mr. Wilson stumbled and fell 
heavily. Val stopped, knowing he ought to 
go back and help him, but a stronger urge drew 
him on. He had pocketed his gun so that his 
hands might swing freely, thus enabling him 
to keep his balance as he ran through under- 
krush, over rocks and between trees. 

Mr. Wilson rose slowly to his feet, and with 


~a rueful smile upon his lips, he watched Val’s 


indistinct figure until it disappeared into the 
deep shadows of the trees. Then, turning 
about, he hastened back to the road. Every- 
thing was quiet. The imposing front of the 
mansion was cast in shadow. Not a light 
broke the opaqueness of its obscure exterior. 
He soon gained the shadows of the garage, and 
after a few minutes of fumbling for the lock, 
he swung open the two huge doors. Peering 
into the yawning interior, he could make out 
the indistinct image of his car, a powerful 
Packard. Not wishing to turn on the lights, 
he slowly felt his way to the side door. 

A dull bang of the closing door, and Mr. 
Wilson settled himself behind the wheel. The 
starter caught instantly, and with a low purr 
the caz rolled swiftly out of the garage. Hug- 
ging the wheel, the wind whipping his hair 
about his face, he peered ahead as the heavy 
car roared on. He beheld the road as a blurry 
white ribbon with splotches of black shadows 
that seemed to tear toward him and disappear 
beneath the hood of the purring engine. The 
bright head-lights, reaching out like long thin 
fingers, illuminated the hidden recesses and 
shadowy nooks along the side of the road. 
But he heeded them not, for his steady eyes 
were glued to that white ribbon of expanse that 
stretched out before the hu-tling <ar. 

His keen eyes saw the black spot far ahead in 
the road long before the rays of the head- 
lights had reached it. His right foot lifted 
mechanically, but the speed of the car had re- 
mained undiminshed. Then his right foot 
eased down gently upon the brakes as his left 
foot rode the clutch. The spot! The spot no 
‘onger remained far ahead, but rushed up to 
meet him. As the speed of the car diminished 
and the distance decreased, Mr. Wilson could 
distinguish figures standing in the road. There 
were Gwendolyn and Val standing in the road 
facing a third person who tu:ned as the car 
rolled to a stop. Val leaped! The stranger 
whirled! A gun cracked wildly, spurting livid 
flame and death! Thcn the two figures col- 
lided. Under Val’s sudden onslaught, the man 

Continued on page 24 
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BON VOYAGE . . 
E. M. Bickford, ‘34 


HE ANTEQUANIA, a transatlantic 
liner, was preparing to embark for 
Liverpool. Crowds stood on Grant’s 
Pier cheering a Bon Voyage. Very 
shortly there came the all-off signal 
of a trumpet, and slowly, very slowly, 
the magnificent liner edged away from the pier. 
The crowds, both on the pier and on the boat, 
were hooting and yelling last good-byes, some 
laughing, and some. with tears in their eyes. 
The people on shore watched the sturdy little 
tugs tow the liner until it was well out of the 
harbor. Then the throng dispersed. 

The passengers, afte: the excitement of leav- 
ing New York harbor had subsided, went to 


their respective cabins. 





The first night out was spent in unpacking 
and arranging ward:obes. The next morning 
the passengers suc ecdced in becoming some- 
what acquainted, and so started the usual 
round of deck ‘ennis, quoits, and dancing to 
the steamer’s “Marine Band.” 


On one particular morning, a tall, slender 
girl with beautiful blonde hair and darkly 
fringed, brown eyes, was leaning over the rail 
gazing at a calm, unruffled, blue sea. Sud- 
denly a voice at he: side roused her from her 
reverie. Looking up into his face, she was 
surprised to see the young man who had sat 
at the next table at breakfast. “Ah! if the 
senorita would but pardon my intrusion, you 
left these at your table this morning,” and with 
a bow the young man handed hez a pair of 
gloves. This did not end the conversation. He 
casually leaned against the rail beside her. “If 
I may introduce myself, I am Jaime Higuenes, 
and you, you are Senorita Winifred Bradely of 
New York City. You sze, I looked you up on 
the travelezs’ Jist this morning.” He then told 
her of his travels through France and England 
and that he was 4 native of Madrid, Spain, 
the place to which he was bound. During the 
chat Winifred had good chance to look at him. 
His appearance suggested that he might have 
been turned out by an excellent tailor. His 
swarthy ccemplexion looked as if it had been 
freshly shaved and powdered, and his hair, 
a glossy black, was carefully waved. It was 
his eyes, though, that held her attention. They 
were coal black and were filled with some sort 
of unexplained magnetism. Jaime Higuenes 
was the ideal Spanish cavalezo. 

Soon they were engaged in deep conversa- 
tion, talking of the ship, its passengers, and 
places they both had bcen. They spent their 
days on board, playing deck games together 


and dancing the evenings away in the ship’s 
salon. 

It was Winifred’s habit upon rising in the 
morning, to watch the sun’s early rays play on 
the waters as she walked the decks. On this 
morning, instead of greeting the sun, she dis- 
covered a gloomy, foggy morning and an ex- 
ceedingly wind-swept sea. pon meeting 
Winifred, Jaime suggested, “Weenefred, let 
us spend the morning in the ship’s library. I 
have been down there and have found some 
very interesting books. Shall we do that, or 
perhaps, my friend, you can suggest something 
more interesting? Is it not so?” 

“Oh, I am glad you have suggested some- 
thing, Jaime. I was just wondering how I 
should spend this dreary day. I do hope that 
we shall not have a storm. The weather has 
been fine so far.” 

With that, the two young people sauntered 
down the de-k uniil they came to the library. 
There they met two of their new friends, and 
so the four spent the morning and afternoon 
pouring over both old copies and new. 


The day finally wore away, and night came 
on with more fog. Soon the ship was off its 
course. The passengers, unaware of the lurk- 
ing danger, continued to dance and otherwise 
enjoy their almost closed voyage. The fog 
grew more dense until the captain, realizing 
new danger, slackened the ship’s speed. . Too 


late! There loomed up a-head of them within 
one hundred feet, a massive iceberg. The 
captain stood frozen in his tracks. A crash 


was not to be avoided. The ship had been un- 
able to slacken its speed in time. Capta‘n 
Bradelay barked this order to his telegraph 
operator, “Gerad, send out an S. O. S. imme- 
diately.” These was a terrific crash, and the 
gigantic liner gave a fearful shudder. 

In the salon, Winifred and Jaime had just 
fnished a dreamy waltz. “I’m awfully warm, 
Jaime. Would you get me a glass of lemon- 
ade?” Jaime hurried to the table. It was 
then that the ship struck. The passengers, in 
their frenzy, rushed to one side of the ship, 
causing it to list precariously. Women sc:eamed 
and fainted, while men and deck stewards stood 
by, offe: ing their aid. 

Jaime. had completely disappeared leaving 
Winifred alone. 

Another command from their captain, “Man 
the boats! Women and children first!” After 
they had Leen safely stowed in the boats, the 
men were allowed to go. All this time Jaime 
was missing, but Winifred was safe for the 
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present, wondezing where he could be. 

The sinking ship gave a mighty heave as the 
boats pulled out of the danger zone. While 
the thoroughly frightened and fascinated pas- 
sengers watched, the vessel made one final 
shudder and sank beneath the waves with its 
one remaining b:t of humanity, the captain, who 
had gone on his last voyage, down the waves. 
All was quiet, except for the lap of the water 
against the sides of the boats, and the weeping 
of a few hysterical women. 

In one of the life boats, this scene was being 
enacted. Wedged tetween two women was an 
old lady, bent and twisted, wrapped in a shawl 
so that it completely covered her person. Onz 
of the boat’s crew glanced casually in her di- 
rection, and then, with a start, quickly looked 
again. Holding the shawl together were not 
the wrinkled, white hands of an elderly woman. 
They were those of a man, large and well-kept. 
Impossible! Yet it was not. With a start the 
man ‘ealized the situation and with a quick 
jerk yanked away the shawl and revealed— 
Ja’me Higuenes in his true character. He was 
dragged from his seat, shrieking and begging 
fos mercy and leniency. After being severely 
reprimanded he was shoved kack into h’s seat 
again, a cringing blackguard. 

But what of the S. O. S. which had been 
cent out? It had been picked up by a freighter, 
end soon through the darkness there flashed 
the blinding gleam of a searchlight. Playing 
ever the water, it finally picked up the life- 
boats. Within a few minutes the freighter was 
within a hundred yards of the group. Soon 
all passengers we:e aboard. Once again they 
started for Liverpool, which, by coincidence, 
was the destination of the freighter, “Leona”. 


When the freighter was once more under 
way, Higuenes was sullenly dragged before the 
Captain of the vessel. After a severe repri- 
mand, he was o:dered below in irons. 

Winifred, still wondering of Jaime’s where- 
«bouts, stopped the captain on one of his 
rounds. ‘Do you know anything of a young 
man called Jaime Higuenes? He disappeared 
while the ship was sinking, and I have seen 
nothing of him since.” 

The captain, with disgust, replied gruffly, 
“He is below in irons, a:rested for fosing as 
an old woman in the boat. I am planning on 
turning him over to the authorities when we 
dock. There is a severe penalty for his act.” 
Wonifred thanked the captain and hurried 
away, avoiding everybody, wishing only to be 
alone. 

Finally the ship reached Liverpool. When 
the gangplank was dropped, the passengers 
fairly rushed fom the ship into waiting arms. 
All wee giad to be safe on land again. In 
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their hearts, deep and sincere tribute was paid 
to the captain, who, in time of need, did not 
desert his ship. 

Winifred left the ship with a happy but 
rather thoughtful expression on her face. She 
met her aunt and kissed her affectionately. 

“My dear, you look positively worn out!” 
exclaimed he: aunt. ‘You must have a good 
rest before we attempt to do anything.” 

A few days later, Winifred and her aunt left 
England for Calais. They arrived in Paris, 
and it was there that she forgot Jaime Higu- 
enes. 


CLASS POEM 


Four years have passed 

Since first we came 

To this high tower of lea-ning. 
We've struggled on 

To reach the top, 

To find the lamp still burning. 


There have been times 

When eazh has said, 

“Oh, what’s the use of climbing? 
I’ll never reach 

The top, I know.” 


Then came the silver lining. 


A cheerful word, 

A helping hand, 

We found them always waiting, 
To guide us through 

A blinding storm 

And steer our ship to safety. 


Who steered our ship? 
Who lent a hand? 

Who guided us to safety? 
Our teachers! They 

Have brought us through 
With patience, never tiring. 


But now success 

Is up to us, 

Fame is not for the asking. 
The world is harsh 

And often cruel 

To amateurs of learning. 


And if your path 

Seems rough and dark, 

Just keep your right foot forward; 
And let your feet 

Be guided by 


Your teachers’ message, “Onward!” 


H. Cederholm, 733, 
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ATHLETICS 


FOOTBALL 
The Abington High School Football Squad 


enjoyed a most successful season during the 
year 1932. With eight victories and one loss in 
a nine-game schedule, it was the best team that 
has represented Abington High since 1922, 
when that team won ten games and lost one. 
The outstanding characteristic of the team 
was its teamwork. Officials of some of the 
games stated that the teamwork on the offense 
of our squad was the best’ of any that they had 
seen in many years. The team was well bal- 
anced. A few of the players we:e better than 
others, but the margin was so slight that they 
were not outstanding. The team was exception- 
ally heavy, the players ranging in weight from 
one hundred fifty to two hundred and ten 
pounds. The backfield was the lightest part 
of the team. They were fast and shifty and 
had great ability in carrying the ball. 
- Coach Charles Walsh had the players prac- 
ticing very early. He held a short series of 
practices in the spring, but discontinued them 
because they interfered with baseball. The 
regular practicing season started the last of 
August. Practices were held daily with a 
large number of candidates present. 

Coach Walsh had a hard time picking the 
starting team. Many of the candidates had 
shown exceptional ability. However, the team 
picked by him to start the games was as fol- 
lows: Bombardier at center; the two Wace 
brothers, Harold and Ralph, at guards; Rob- 
ertson and Captain Fuller at tackles; Boles, 
McKenney, or Rushwick at the ends; Damon at 
quarterback; Condon and Casey, halfbacks; 
and Wajcinowicz at fullback. This team started 
nearly every game. 

The opening game of the season was with 
Mansfield at Mansfield on September 24. In this 


game the team went right to work and s:ored: 


an early touchdown. They gained ground 
consistently. The game ended with Abington 
on the long end of the score of 19 to 6. The 
whole backfield proved themselves very ca- 
pable. Boles at end was a great help to the 
team, both on the offense and defense. 


The second game, on Octobe 1, opened the 
home season, with Needham as visitors. Ab- 
ington had a hard battle with this team, but 
managed to come out on top, 12 to 6. There 
were no outstanding players, the teamwork of 
the team resulting in the scores. 

In the next game with Fairhaven at Fair- 
haven on Octoker 8, Abington sufered its f:st 
and only setback, 6 to 0. Due to a most im- 
portant gam-: with Hingham in four days, 


Coach Walsh instructed the team not to over- 
exert themselves. Nevertheless, Abington went 
into that game and gained ground after 
ground, reaching the Fairhaven goal line many 
times, only to be stopped. Fairhaven had a. 
heavy team and an outstanding back. A hid- 
den player on the sideline and a pass paved 
the way for Fairhaven’s score. Abington was 
without the services of Boles, the tall end, in 
this game. 

On the following Wednesday, October 12, 
Columbus Day, Abington entertained Hingham 
High. This was one of Abington’s objective 
games. Abington played its best game on this 
day, defeating Hingham 19 to 0. This was the 
first time an Abington team had defeated a 
Hingham team since 1922. A short forward 
pass proved to be the most consistent ground 
gainer, with Condon on the receiving end, 
most of the time, and Damon doing the pass- 
ing. After this game the team had a well- 
deserved vacation. 

On October 22, the Middleboro High team 
was entertained at the local field. Middlebo-o 
was the underdog and was not given a chance 
to win. Abington came out on top of a 28 to 
0 score. In this game, many of the substitutes 
were given a chance to show their wares. Ross 


and Farley in the ba:kfield, and Laucka, Gates, 


‘and Salminen in the line looked best for the 


subs. 

On October 29, the team journeyed to Wey- 
mouth to meet the strong Weymouth aggrega- 
tion. This was a hard-fought battle with the 
team scoring a touchdown in each half, making 
the final score 12 to 0. Condon and Damon 
in the backfield and Robertson and Fuller in 
the line looked best for Abington, while Jones 
for Weymouth was a consistent ground-gainer. 

On November 12, Abington was the guest of 
the undefeated Bridgewater High Team. Much 
interest by the townspeople was shown in this 
game, and a large following of rooters was 
present. The team showed themselves vastly 
superior to the Bridgewater aggregation, gain- 
ing many more yards and making many more 
first downs. Abington marched down the field 
many times, only to be checked by the stubborn 
defense of the Bridgewater team. In the final 
quarter, a quick pass to Condon by Damon to 
the corner of the field scored the only touch- 
down, making the final score 6 to 0, in favor of 
Abington. Condon and Wajcinowicz made 
many long runs during the game. The out- 
standing player for Bridgewater was Spirida, 
whose long punts got his team out of many 
tight places. 

Rockland came to Abington on November 19 
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to see what they could do to our team. Rock- 
land journeyed home after the game with a 26 
to 6 defeat. As the score shows, Abington had 
little trouble in winning from its old rival. 
Many of the subs saw action in this game. 
Rockland scored its only touchdown in the last 
period while they were in. Conon, Damon, 
Casey, and Fuller looked best for the local 
team, while Hurley and Jankowski were _out- 
standing for Rockland. 

On Thanksgiving Day, Abington Roneneved 
to Whitman for the traditional game between 
the two high schools. Abington continued the 
old tradition of defeating Whitman teams on 
the Whitman field by handing that team a 13 to 
6 setback. As usual, the game between these 
two teams was a hard-fought one. Abington 
scored in the first half after a march down the 
field. Whitman scored on an Abington fumble 
which bounced into the air and into the hungry 
arms of Canavan. Abington scored again in 
the last half after a determined march down the 
field. Damon with his line plunges and Con- 
don and Wajcinowicz on the off-tackle and end 
runs looked the best for Abington, while Cap- 
tain Fuller, McGovern, Bombardier, the Wares, 
and the rest of the line worked hard and 
stopped plays through the line. The outstand- 
ing players for Whitman were Canavan, Hen- 
nessey and Keith. 

After this most successful season, a banquet 
was given the team at Red Men’s Hall where 
sweaters were given to the first-team seniors 
and gold footballs were presented to the mem- 
bers of the squad. 

John Condon was chosen to lead next year’s 
team. He and Coach Walsh have bright pros- 
pects for as good a team if not a better, next 
year, and I wish Coach Walsh and Captain 
Condon the best of luck in forming this win- 
ning team. 


BASKETBALL 


Shortly after the close of a successful foot- 
ball season which ended with Abington High 
School as Old Colony champion, Coach Rich- 
ard Morey called a meeting for all Basketball 
Varsity candidates. Our usual number of can- 
didates came out (about twenty-five). The 
lettermen who were present were: B. Buchawski 


(Capt.), Condon, Malinowski, Medvetz, and 


Farley. Other promising candidates were: 
Fuller, Rushwick; Tyler, Fitzgerald, and 
Laucka. The va:sity was finally picked and 


played their first game at Hingham. Abington 


started the season off with a bang by winning 


37-18. Boles was high s orer and played a fine 
game. The rest of the team played well also. 
The team then journcyed to Weymouth where 


Page Nineteen 


they were beaten in an interesting game by 
score 32-19. Er:ors were madé ‘by everybody 
on the team and were quickly corrected, so 
when the team journeyed to Rockland, our 
old rivals, the team won 25-19. No one man 
could be chosen as outstanding in this game. 
It was about ninety-five per cent perfect. We 
then played East Bridgewater whom we had 
undezestimated, and lost by the score 29-28. 
Boles, Farley, and Condon were best in this 
game. Bitter with defeat, Abington then trav- 
eled to Bridgewater to win a great game, 39-20. 
In this game Boles, Farley, and Malinowski 
were the leading point-gette:s while Laucka 
and Condon were good defensively. 

The next game carried the team to North 
Easton. North Easton had not been beaten 
so far this year. Realizing this fact and being 
unable to find any cooperation, Abington lost 
the battle by a score of 33-25. Medvetz played 
well. The following game took the team to 
Hanover where wth great cooperation Abing: 
ton won from the undefeated Hanoverites by 
a score 34-23. Boles again was the shining 
spot while Farley and Malinowski were next. 
Fuller and Condon shone defensively, holding 
their men to low scores. 

The next was the Stoughton game, which the 
team won easily 29-13. Malinowski, Fuller, 
Laucka and Condon starred. 

The Milton game was out of the team’s class, 
but Abington won over them a great battle, 
25-21. 

The Attleboro game was another outclassed 
game. Although the captain of the team was 
ill, he played a good game, while Medvetz, 
Fuller and Condon starred. Following the At- 
tleboro game, Abington beat Hingham again 
by the score of 25-13. In this game Boles, 
Fuller, Condon, Laucka, and Medvetz played 
their parts well. 

In an uninteresting game Abington lost to 
Weymouth 16-41. Again mistakes took a great 
part in the defeat. 

The East Bridgewater-Abington game was 
fast and interesting, besides being forced into 
an overtime period. East Bridgewater again 
won by the same score, 29-28. Boles, Malinow- 
ski, Farley and Condon played well. 

Akington again overcame their greatest rival, 
Rockland, 23-18. It was a fast game with 
Boles, Fuller, and Condon doing the buik of 
the work. 

At a disadvantage in the hall at Mansfield, 
Abington lost 34-25. 

The next games were with Plymouth, anothe- 
rival. In the first game Plymouth annexed 
thei: eleventh straight win by 25-19, while 
Medvetz, Boles, and Condon starred. In th2 
second game, furiously fought, Abington won 
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25-23. In this game Malinowski shone like the 
North Star while Boles and Medvetz played 
well. 

Jubilant Abington entered the tournament 
with great confidence. 

In the trials Abington annexed a win from 
Bridgewater, where Boles, Malinowski and 
Fuller played well. 

In the semi-finals Abington was again tri- 
umphant, this time over the rival, Plymouth. 
Boles, Farley, Condon, and Fuller we:e out- 
standing. 

In the finals Abington did not once find 
themselves. The Mansfield team was wise to 
the tall center in Boles and played a five 
man defense at the start of the tap. Abington 
could not realize their advantage and played 
the worst game they played all year. They 
lost 29-14. 

Abington High School had a good team, 
ending second in the tournament. The team 
won eleven and lost eight games. It had the 
honor of having two of its membezs on the all- 
dist:ict teams. Fuller played fine basketball 
from his first year and played like a vetezan. 
The high school will have three-letter men back 
next year in Malinowski, Laucka, and Condon, 
with three experienced players and a_ nice 
string of underclassmen who have shone 
brightly in practice. 

Much credit is due to coach Richard Morey 
who has turned out winning <lubs in past sea- 
sons. This year he helped win games with the 
team on his wise skill as a basketball coach 
and player. The team enjoyed playing unde: 
his guidance and wishes him good luck in 
future years. 


TRACK 


Track for the fourth year was started early 
this season. Due to a loss of mateial after 
graduation, Mr. Loud began a course of calis- 
thenics indoors for developing the youthful 
aspirants to fill the vacant positions. The 
courses were well attended, and temporarily 
jump-roping became a _ masculine pastime. 
April showers soon softened the ground, and 
on warm days the squad ventured out to test 
the new track shoes. 

A strenuous practice was begun about the 
second week in April in preparation for our 
first meet on the twenty-fou: th with Weymouth. 
The day dawned brightly, and spirits were 
high in anticipation of the first meet of the 
year. But, alas! The sun sank and evening 
closed akour she sad group of Abington lads 
as they emerged frcem a 5714-28) defeat. The 
stars of the mret were five senio:s: Boles, 


Goodhue, Crossley, Tony, and Medvetz. 
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Being weak in the mile run, the distance 
men originated the “grave yard run” which was 
over a mile long and mostly uphill, to develop 
endurance. This was invaluable, for in the 
next meet, Smith, an underclassman, took third. 
The “five” Seniors performed in their usual 
style, but still they lacked support. There were 
plenty of places to be taken and soon possibil- 
ities began to spring up. Once again the Ab- 
ington tracksters bowed before another defeat. 
Plymouth won 43.33. 

Undaunted by two unsuccessful attempts to 
break into the win column, the team resolved 
to take their next opponent, Hingham ints 
comp. The squad practiced diligently and 
were in the “pink” when Hingham arrived. 
This was the ficst home meet of the three that 
were planned. 

The meet was well attended by track fol- 
lowers, and all through the afternoon as the 
scores came in, it was doubtful as to the win- 
ner. Excitement rose as the last event, the -elay, 
was called. It was the deciding event. Abing- 
ton lost a heartbreaker. The score after the 
fnal event read: 4314-4214. 

The Rockland meet, following so quickly 
after the Hingham meet gave the tracksters 
little time for practice. The day of the second 
home meet turned into a warm afternoon. The 
events followed each other very quickly, and 
ere long the last event was announced. The 
relay team, under the excellent coaching of Mr. 
Loud, had adopted a new method of stick- 
changing whi:h showed itself when Abington 
trotted in well ahead of the Rockland anchor 
man. The following make up the relay team: 
Wajcinowicz (1), Sabin (2), Medvetz (3), and 
Goodhue, anchor man. 

The track will compete in the following 
meets: Harvard, Bzaintree, North Easton, 
Brockton—South Shore District, Weymouth, 
Hingham District, and Dedham Relays. 


THE BEACH 


High tide, low tide, endless expanse of ocean; 

Myriad swooping gulls wing in ceaseless motion. 

Rounded stones are piled high on the silver 
sand, 

Mid gay colored shells enough to suit a gypsy 
band. 

Driftwood, gray and old, scattered here and 
there, 

Intricate white seaweed fans to deck a mer- 
maid’s hair, 

Awkward, lonely, baby crabs, starfish by the 
score, 

Lie upon the moistened sand at the ocean’s 
door. 


Eleanor Tupper, 733. 


The Abhis 
ON GUEST ROOMS 


Summer is here. Soon you will be visiting 
friends, relatives, and othe:s. The first prob- 
lem to be solved will be the wheres and hows 
of your room. The guest room is usually lo- 
cated in a remote section of the house. Of 
course then there is the exact opposite. Your 
room may remind you of a very busy street. 
In either case you will marvel at the reverent 
manner in which you are conducted into this 
most sacred sanctum. 

Once in and alonc, notice the bed. Possibly 
it may be a four-poster with curtains and othe: 
obstacles to its easy access. Take a look at 
the coverlet, but as you value your life, do 
not touch anything. I have seen many de- 
signs. Birds and blossoms predominate, 
though neither are sleep-suggesting. No mat- 
ter in how much of a hurry you are, do not 
tear off your coat and throw it on the bed. But 
as you may forget, I suggest that you do not 
carry any pocket fountain pens or other liquid 
containers. Either might obliterate a bird, and 
the owne:’ would not stand for su:h wanton 
destruction of his flock. Be careful of those 
long, slender articles taking the place of pil- 
lows! They are tricky and bent on self-destruc- 
tion. I inaugurated one visit by going at one 
as a wrestler would. 


You will be called upon to handle another 
troublesome question. You may think you 
a:e clever and a modern Hercules, but you 
will meet your Waterloo when you tackle the 
regulation of guest-room ventilation. You are 
sure to ke astonished at your host’s success in 
what eventually might be a vacuum. The room 
is hermetically sealed by curtains, draperies, 
and double windows, despite the fact it is 
summe;. Neither can the temperature be reg- 
ulated. If your room is hot, mankind and 
science cannot change it. If it is cold, the above 
still holds true. This is due to the distinctive 
character of guest-room radiators. Those that 
are hot cannot be turned off while those that 
can be turned off will be entirely devoid of 
heating powez. Your struggles with these will 
undoubtedly tire you. 

Be very careful of the chairs! They are ex- 
tremely fragile and unfit for masculine use. In 
a prominent place is a dressing table. The 
top is <overed by a heterogeneous collection of 
toilet a:ticles placed there a few minutes before 
your arrival. Do not pry into the various con- 
tainers. My curiosity once changed my blue 
su:t to various degrees of pinkness and fra- 
grance which overwhelmed me. 


A:e you a connoisseur of clocks? There are 
two distin:t varieties of guest-room clocks. 
One specimen ticks loudly with an occasional 
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change in tempo. Suitable for an orchestra 
but it will not do you any good! Don’t try 
to stop it! If you do it will never run again. 
Wrap it in an extra garment! It is the best 
method, for a mere closet door it penetrates 
with ease. Combine the two and sleep undis- 
turbed. The other kind is silent and points 
at the same time always. 

The lesser articles about the room are of 
gteat interest, for a short time at least. Upon 
the walls can be seen the family tree and a 
swarm of relatives. On the diminutive tabl> 
near the bed are the conventional guest room 
furnishings: a tray, pitcher, glass, and a book. 
The lamp will not light. At least you are not 
enough of an clectrician to put it in a moze 
useful condition. The book is about som- 
society working among the Congo natives. It 
will hold you spellbound like a western thrill 
right up to the 799th page. 

If your visit is a short one, keep out of the 
closet. Like all others in our fair land, it is 
full of obsolete feminine garments waiting fo: 
Dame Fashion to turn her expensive finger in 
their direction. 

Of course, there will be other trifling incon- 
veniences, but a meagre volume of this size will 
not permit their enumeration. All these trifles 
will not keep you from visiting I am sure. 


Arne Gustafson. 


A DIMINUTIVE ENGLISHMAN 


Scarcely five feet tall, but sprightly as a grass- 
hopper, he was. Dressed in white knickers 
and white hat, striding down the fairway with 
prancing step, he strode up to the ball. With 
a crude swing he sent the ball on its way, and 
hurried after it, enjoying every minute of the 
game. 

A jovial son of England he was, spending 
his vacation in the United States. So pleasing 
was his personality that everyone with whom 
he came in contact seemed happier. 

Obviously golf was not his game, but the 

fight he put up, and the concern he showed at 
failing to help his partner were very interesting. 
His indomitable smile made the threatening 
clouds appear brighter, and his laugh was like 
music. He seemed to be able to fight the 
world’s gloom off alone with his smile and 
laugh. . 
As he strode along, I couldn’t help thinking 
of one of England’s historic sailors. He was 
typical of Miles Standish in many ways. In the 
face of all trouble and odds, he could win and 
surmount the obstacles which often caused 
other people to storm and fume. 


Norman Robbins. 
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A MONOLOGUE 
Main Character: Father Time. 


Place: A. H.S. 
Time: 1930-1933. 
ACT I. 


Father Time: Looking back a few years, I 
can remember one afternoon when a group of 
ambitious sophomores entered Room 1, Miss 
Chadbourne’ private sanctum, with a profound 
and determined look upon thei: features. Ere 
the afternoon had crept away, a happy group 
of students passed o’er the threshold of that 
private sanctum, honored with the noted ap- 
pelation, The Sophomore English Club, under 
the direction of Miss Chadbou:ne with the aid 
of the official body elected as follows: Pres., 
Charles Medvetz; Vice-Pres., Frank Good- 
hue; Sec., Helene Reagan; Treas., Theresa Pal- 
opoli, with Maurie Callahan and Edmund 
Crossley acting as executive committee. 

Under the careful guidance of Miss Chad- 
bou: ne, the Club formulated basic laws which 
permitted those students who attained 80% or 
better in English to attend regular bi-monthly 
meetings. One of the many unwritten laws of 
the club was the solemn support of The Abhis. 

In order to obtain money to meet current 
expenses, the club put on a play ,followed by a 
dance, which was well attended. 

The last semester of the Sophomore year 
gradually waned into summer, and the mem- 
bers, having come to the conclusion that the 
club was a social benefit to the Alma Mater, 
finally resolved to continu their so ial and ed- 
ucational activities the following year under the 
title of the still more renowned, Junior English 
Club. (The aged scythe that Fathe: Time has 
been leaning upon collapses under his frail 
body and in turn Father Time prostrates him- 
self in quiet, serene slumber.) 

ACT II. 
Bell sounds for first period! 

Father Time: Oh-ah-oh-hum. What a 
sleep! Guess it’s time I was up and keeping 
tabs upon these youngsters back to school 
again. Well now, theze’s a group that looks 
familiar. Ah yes! Junior English Club! The 
president and vice-president were re-elected. 
Maurie Callahan was elected secretary and 
Irene Devine, treasurer. 

Plans were laid for the coming year. The 
club donated a sum of money for the framing 
of a picture of Washington. Due to the lack 
of attendance the faithful members voted to 
exclude all other pupils. 

After a successful play the club journeyed 
to Boston. After a show a dinne: was en- 
joyed. With pleasant memories of two enjoy- 
able years of club activities the year terminated 


with a final party. 
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ACT III. 

(Crash! Bang! Father Time’s sonorous 
lethargy was interrupted by the melodious or- 
chestra tuning up. With a bound he leaped to 
his feet.) 

Father Time: Well! There’s Count Depres- 
sion in person. It must be the Senior English 
Club staging another dance. The English Club 
benefited greatly by this affair. 

The next event of importance was the meet- 
ing held in the memorable Assembly Hall. 
All the clubs were guests at this impressive 
meeting. After the usual procedure of the 
meeting, Club Pins were presented to all mem- 
bers of the Senior English Club. 

This concludes all activities of the English 
Club up to date, and with a yawn Father Time 
leans on his faithful scythe. 


Maurie Callahan, ’33 
Secretary. 


“MASTER SIMON’S GARDEN” 


“Master Simon’s Garden” by Cornelie Meigs 
is a story of many generations in New England. 
It is a historical romance of ships, Indians, 
war, witches, and the old, wondexful garden 
of Master Simon Radpath. 

Cornelia Meigs, its author, though a life- 
long resident of the Middle West and a native 
of Illinois, heard many tales of New England 
life from her father, a famous story-teller. 
Through him, she lea:ned many of the stories 
in this book. She has visited New England a 
great many times and had learned to love its 
shores and hills before she saw them. 

The principal characters of the first part 
are: Master Simon; Margaret Bardwell, his 
daughter; Goody Parsons, a gossip with a kind 
heart; and Samuel Skerry, a miserly shoe- 
maker who envied Master Simon to the point 
of hatred. In the second part we meet Mar- 
garet’s daughter, Alisoun Sheffield; her son, 
Stephen; and an Arcadian foundling, Clotilde; 
as well as Clotilde’s lover, Gerald Radpath. 


Of all the characters, I liked Clotilde the 
best. Her sunny presence dominates the story 
from the time she enters, as a black-eyed baby, 
until we leave her, the mother of another dark- 
eyed child. 

At the beginning of the story, the word was 
traveling around the village of Hopewell that 
there was something that was not allowed in 
Master Simon’s garden. At length the gover- 
nor came to investigate. As the townspeople 
gathe-ed, three tall Indians joined the proces- 
sion. Upon the command of the governor, 
Master Simon solemnly led them into his gar- 
den, and before their eyes strutted a vain 
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peacock. The Puritans were: astonished to see 
such an “ungodly creature” in thei: midst. but 
with a cry the Indians fell to the ground. to 
worship the “god with a hundred eyes.’ Then 
stalking away they snatched golden tulips for 
gold. and ran into the forest. The peacock was 
hastily returned to England. 

Autumn came. One day the Indians again 
reappeared. A plague was upon the Nascomis 
and thev had come to pray to Master Simon's 
banished peacock. Taking a cloak. Master 
Simon went with them to their. people. 

In the spring Master Simon returned. Then 
one night a Jesuit priest. hated and feared by 
good Puritans, was known to be hiding in the 
village. He was taken in by Mastez Simon and 
with the permission of Margaret. the old priest 
said a last mass to his Indian friends before 
departing for France. The girl. conzealed in 
the garden, listened. This was a forbidden of- 
fence, and yeas later it was brought up against 
her. for she was seen by Samuel! Skerry. Hovw- 
ever. she was defended by Roger Bardwell, 
whom she later married. 

Stephen, her grandson. fell f:om a tree in 
childhood and never again was strong. In his 
later years he Fecame a lawyer. an envoy to 
France, and the most respected man in the 
Colonies. He adopted the Arcadian found- 
ling, Clotilde, and when she was about seven- 
teen, despite Stephen's efforts. war was de- 
cla'ed. The remainder of the story tells of 
Clotilde’s loyalty. bravery and love for Gerald 
Radpath, during the Revolution. Gerald. a 
distant cous:n of Master Simon, was an English- 
man. 

Consequently, after the war. he was disliked 
by the new citizen of the United States so he 
began a voyage to Cathay. At last he returned 
bringing fame and wealth to Hopewell. 

I have hea:d comment that the book was 
“too good to be true.” That may be so, but 
it is a most enjoyabic tale. I liked it as much 
as any book I have ever read. 


Eleanor Tupper. 


Goldbergh: ‘“‘Ikey. my son. take this 
letter to the post-office. buy a three cent stamp 
and mail it.”’ 


(In ten minutes [key returns) 


Goldbergh: “Did you mail de letter. 
Ikey?”’ 
Ikey: “Yah! but I saved three cents. I 


saw a lot of people dropping letters into a 
vox. so I watched my chance ven no one was 
locking and dropped mine in too.” 
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THE BEND IN THE ROAD 


For most of us. the bend in the road has 
come into view. Some of us will stand a little 
uncertain at the bend, wondering what is ahead. 
and trying to peer into the future. The road. 
so far. has been pretty straight and well-de- 
fined, but now. on the eve of our Graduation. 
we begin to feel tremors concerning the future. 
What lies ahead? 

No one of us is in any position to prescribe 
any rules for being successful, but it seems to 
me that there are a few things we must not foz- 
get. if we wish to stav on our road at all. 

First. the-e is God. Above all. let us nos 
forget God. It does not matter what our creed 
or religion is. fo: all believe in a Master of 
some kind. We -annot expect to progress a: 
all without aid from God, for, after all, we are 
mere infants just learning to walk. The road 
seems bright enough now, but it may have 
shady places where the sunshine does not glow. 
where we shall nced more help than any mortai 
can give; and then we must turn to the Immor- 
tal. 

A saving sense of humor is the next requi- 
site. Be able to laugh. not only when the joke 
is on the cther fellow, but when it’s on you as 
well. Smile when things look black; if you 
can't make it a smile, at least make it a grin.— 
a grin full of grit and detezmination. a grin 
that says, “Ill conquer.’ Be able to see the 
funny side of everything. It helps. Ask any 
successful person what he believes is one help 
to happiness. He will be sure to say, “A sense 
of humor.” 

Last, but not least, we must keep alive that 
celestial little spark of Childhood that we have 
left in us. It was not so very long ago that our 
minds were chiefly occupied with dolls and 
kites, and I'll wager that thee is not one of us 
who would not like, just for a day. to fly a 
kite, or go roller skating. So let's pledge our- 
selves to be bcys and girls at heart for the rest 
of our lives. The whole world likes the man 
vvho has st ll a trace of boyishness lefr. and 
everyone admires the woman who has not for- 
gotten that she was once a girl. So once in a 
while. in the years to come. let's be “‘kids.”’ 

Now, as we stand at the bend of the road. 
let's mentally shake hands with one another. 
and resolve that all through lite we wiil be 
pu:e. honorable. and courageous. so that wwe a!! 
may be p:cud of one another. 

Irene Devine. 


Two men. having simultaneously fired at 
an eagle. killed him. A Dutchman observed 
“dot dey might have saved their powder and 
shot, for de fall vould haff killed him.” 
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Phantom Wings 
Continued from page 14 


was borne to earth. In an instant Mr. Wilson 
was beside them, gun in hand. For a few 
moments they wrestled in the dust as Gwen 
and her father looked helplessly on. 

Val, although the lighter of the two, was 
more wiry, and soon he leaped up from the 
vanquished stranger. With fists clenched, the 
light of battle gleaming in his .eyes, Val 
watched the st-anger closely as he rose to a 
sitting position, spitting sand, and wiping dust 
from his eyes. 

Val turned around and beheld Gwendolyn 
in her father’s arms. Mr. Wilson turned, and 
with a slight quake in his voice said, “You: 
you saved her, and captured him.” . 

“Him?” inquired Gwen. ‘You mean them! 
Look behind the car!” 

M:. Wilson walked around to the other side 
of the yellow coupe. Lying there in the shadow 
were two trussed-up figures. 

“Explain yourselves!” demanded Mr. Wil- 
son, a humorous glint in his eyes, and a smile 
hovering about the corners of his parted lips. 

“They were out of gas; I surprised them. 
Gwen held the gun while I was tying them up. 
This fellow got the jump on. us, and before 
we knew it, we wee staring into a barrel of a 
45. Lucky you came along. He turned to see 
who you weve. That gave me the chance I 
was waiting for.” 

“What is the'r object?” replied Mr. Wilson. 

“They tried to kidnap Gwen, seeking in ran- 
som the gold fermula,” replied Val. 

“Well, put them into the car, and we'll take 
them where they will have a chance to think 
it over.” 

Eve:ything was ready, and Mr. Wilson was 
behind the wheel. “Well, jump in! What are 
you wait—oh, all right. I guess I can handle 
them.” 

The motor coughed, purred, and with a 
roar, the car disappeared in a cloud of dust. 

“That’s Dad for you,” said Gwen, her eyes 
aglow with the fervid love she held for her 
father. 

As the two fonely figures slowly wended their 
way along the quiet, narrow road, their 
thoughts wandered together into the land of 
the happy future. The waning moon dropped 
slowly from view as the two lovers disappeared 
into the lengthening shadows. 

The mountains called, and a week later 
found the youthful, married couple standing 
silently, keholding a spectacle which only the 
omnipotent hand of God can paint. A moun- 
tain sunset! 

Arm in arm they stood in awe, marveling, 
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for in a final flash of ethereal colors blending 
harmoniously with the verdancy of the snow- 
capped mountains, the celestial body of light 
slowly descended low on the horizon. The 
glassy surface of a beautiful lake at the foot 
of the mountains caught this final splurge of 
colors and reflected it upon its beautiful sur- 
roundings. Not a sound! Not a breath! All 
was entranced and devoid of motion. The 
golden star slipped from its celestial hanging 
and dropped from sight. The dying colors 
slowly faded as night crept slowly over the 
scene. The majestic mountains stood out 
solidly in the semi-twilight, as if on guard over 
all they surveyed. The lofty pines reverently 
bowed their lordly crests as a mild, caressing 
breeze sprang up from the cool and verdant 
foothills. Darkness enfolded the landscape, 
blending with the opaque mountainside. <A 
robin silently winged his dusky way to the pro- 
tecting arms of some pine. Finally, except for 
the familiar nocturnal noises, all became peace- 


ful in soft, silent slumber. 


SHAKESPEARE ADDRESSES OUR 
FACULTY 


“Countrymen, and lovers! hear me for my 
cause.” —Mr. Cole. 
“Kindness, ever nobler than revenge.” 


—MDiss Hart. 


“T come not, friends, to steal away your hearts.” 
. —Mr. Walsh. 
“Report me and my cause aright.” 
—Miss Chadbourne. 
“A lion among ladies is a most dreadful thing.” 
—Mr. Morey. 
“Brevity is the soul of wit.”” —-Miss Desmond. 
“The fozemost man of all this world.” 


—RMr. Loud. 


“Every inch a king.” —Mr. Frolio. 


“I must be cruel only to be kind.” 
—Miss Gomley. 
“Not wanting, having already enough.” 
—NMiss Green. 
“The better part of valor is discretion.” 
—Miss Hill. 
“Not stepping o’ez the bounds of modesty.” 
—Mr. Meserve. 
“Sweet mercy is nobility’s true badge.” 
—Miss Murphy. 
“When mercy season’s justice.” 
—NMiss Stearns. 
“From the stars do I my judgment pluck.” 
—Miss Gorman. 


M. Dillon, 733. 


The Abhis 
THE COHENS AT THE BEACH 
(Apologies to the Faculty) 


Mr. and Mrs. Cohen and their young son, 
Irving, are spending the day at the beach. As 
it is almost noon, Fannie, Mrs. Cohen, has just 
set up the small portable stove on the sand, 
and has begun to prepare their dinner. Irving 
is playing nearby in the sand, and Abe, Mr. 
Cohen, is reading. The music of the merry- 
go-round can be heard faintly. The conver- 
sation is as follows: 

Fannie: “Abe, come help me find de knife. 
I need it for de steak to TURNER over so it 
HILL COOK on de other side. (There is no 
response.) Irving, dollink, come help mama 
find it. De more papa reads, de MOREY gets 
lazy. If DESMOND of mine vould let 
MESERVE piggled herring mit sour cream, ve 
vouldn’t haf to bother mit de stove.” 

Abe: “Irving, stop banging de pail mit de 
shovel so LOUD. Papa can’t hear de moosic. 
De WALSH dey iss flaying iss IMAGUIRE- 
(Id) Irish Rose.’ I vish dey vould play de 
song vot I used to sing. Oh, vot iss de name, 
—I can’t think,—De foist line iss: ‘GOMLEY 
days ven m’ne HART vas young und gay.’” 

Fannie: “Irving, keby dollink, stop sucking 
that stick. Maybe you will get it stuck in de 
throat and start COUGHLAN. FROLIO 
thing away! Maybe it has BENSON where 
vot you shouldn’t like it had been.” 

Irving: “I want it, ma. It tastes good.” (He 
starts <rying.) 

Fannie: “Irving, stop cry:ng! If you keep 
en sc:eaminG-ORMAN mit a big black mus- 
tache vill come und take you avay quick.— 


Ow! Mine finger!” 


Abe: “Did CHA(d)BOURNE your finger, 
Fannie?” 
Fannie: “Abe, take de raw fish avay from 


Irving, dot he chust found. Ve take it home 
und make nize soup. Look oud! Yovrre sit- 
ting cn mine new GREEN hat! Chust for 
that, I get $10 for anothe: vun. 

Abe: “May the good Lord have MURFHY 
upon me! I’ve got $1.10 to mine name. Fan- 
nie, you are bawling me oud all de time. You’re 
STEARNS you can be.” 

Fannie: “Oh, be still!—Ca-vizk!- Abe! It’s 
raining! Run for de car before ve all catch 
our death mit COLE! 

Pauline Goucher, ’34. 
Mildred Tilley, ’34. 


Mr. Morey: ‘‘What were Napoleon’s 
parting words when he left Russia?’ 

Voice from rear: ‘‘Good Byski, 
Mos-cow.”’ 


we 
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THE KID 


“Mornin’, Miss Marj’ry!” shouted Cap’n 
Jonas Cotton to me as I happened past his tiny 
white cottage one morning. 


“Good morning.” I replied, “What is that 
you're looking at? Oh, a notebook.” 


“Yes, a notebook.” he answered, gazing with 
that faraway look in his eyes which meant that 
he was in a story-telling mood. 


“And is there a story to it?” I asked eagerly. 


“Uh-huh, you wanta hear about it? All right. 
Well, it was this way. I was first mate an’ 
sailin’ along o’ Cap’n Billy Williams. Good 
man he was and first-rate sailor. The fa:t is 
that all the men were good sailors, ’ceptin’ one. 
A young feller, he was. Sorta girly lookin’. 
He had a fancy name, too. Lessee, what was 
it? Martin, Marton, Marvin. That’s it, Mar- 
vin Condon. All the men pestezed him an’ 
made fun of him, though, ’cause in all his spare 
time he wrote poems bout trees and flowers an’ 
water an’ everything. Wrote ’em in this here 
book o’ hisn. They didn’t even call him by 
his right name, called ’im ‘The Kid’ Mustav 
been a tough life fer im. He was allus getting 
took down by the cap’n fer never doin’ a thing 
right. Well, we sailed along ’n along, got 
down near the Bermudys and a turrible sto:m 
blew up. The wind tore aroun’ like mad; it 
thundered an’ lightened, rained like fury. The 
old ‘Susan F.’ spun aroun’ like a nutshell. The 
main sail was ripped in two; ship sprung a leak 
an’ two men washed overboard side o’ half an 
hour. Finally the cap’n ordered all men t’ the 
life boats, but one boat was discovered t’ have 
bin dashed t’ pieces by the storm. Just then 
a turrible flash o’ lightnin’ struck the mast; it 
crashed t’ the deck an’ swept the cap’n off into 
the water. The poor cuss was et alive by the 
sharks. The men went crazy after that. They 
rushed t’ the boats an’ knocked one another 
down in their hurry. Me n’ the Kid was left 
alone on the deck but one of the boats had 
sense enough t’ wait fer us. 

“Room for one more,” they shouted. 

“Go ahead,’ begged the Kid t me. “T’'ll 
stay here. Nobody cares about me, anyway.” 

“IT refused t’ do it, but the Kid shoved me 
into the boat. He pushed this book into my 
hand an’ yelled in my ear t’ keep it as a r’mem- 
b: ance o’ him. Well, we rowed off just as the 
ship with thet brave boy on her went down. 
We were picked up the next day Fut the Kid 
was never seen ner heard of again.” 

And the cap’n took out his handkerchief and 
wiped his eyes. 


Irene Devine. 
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A BOOK REPORT OF “DESTINY BAY” 


“Destiny Bay”, a book of short stories, was 
written by Donn Byrne. The background is 
the little town of Destiny Bay in the north of 
Ireland. The action of the story takes place 
about thirty years ago. 


I think that the author wished to portray the 
manner of living in Ireland at this time. Al- 
though the story directly concerns a rich fam- 
ily, the lives of the common people are woven 
and interwoven in the events of this family. 
A great many of the customs, superstitions and 
legends of the Irish race are brought out in 
these stories. In Destiny Bay it was said that 
at Spanish Man’s Rest, the burial ground of 
the Spaniards on the Armada, a transparent 
veil hung between it and the sun. Kerry Mac- 
Farlane said that when he went by it with his 
dogs, he felt them come closer, and he heard 
their uneasy whines. But when Jenico, the 
owner of Spanish Men’s Rest, married a Span- 
ish duchess, the veil lifted, and a life of sun- 
shine came into the place; “for, you see, the 
Spanish Men ace truly at rest, having one of 
their own kith and kin near them.” There is 
a legend that at Grey River once was a city 
where the men of Erin mated with the daugh- 
ters of the sea, and that Mananan MacLear, the 
Celtic Neptune, fearing that his kingdom was 
in danger, flung the vast sea bed over the city 
one night in a titanic storm. As Kerry says, 
“We don’t quite believe that, but we don’t ac- 
tually disbelieve it.” 


One of the characters is Aunt Jenepher, who, 
Kerry said, “is so beautiful, and is blind, and 
the best whistler in the world.” Then thece is 
Uncle Valentine, who has the air of a king on 
a country estate. Acording to Kerry, no man 
ever had a greater courtesy than his uncle Val- 
entine. Kerry, the only heir of Valentine, is 
a typical son of the Irish soil. Jenico, the 
cousin of Kerry, is the owner of Spanish Men’s 
Rest. He was not the sort of person you would 
pick a fight with, and he was the sort of person 
you'd be glad to have with you in one. John 
Carabine, the valet and friend of Valentine, is 
half Irish and Gypsy, and a great fighter. Ann- 
Dolly is the girl who came over from Spain 
with her uncle the Don de Leyva, descendants 
of the Vice Admiral de Leyva of the Spanish 
Armada. Uncle Cosimo is the brother of Val- 
entine, and the Bishop of Bo:neo. The Fair 
Girl of Wu is a Chinese girl who was brought 
over from China. She is one of the pure trag- 
edies of the book. Lady Clontarf is the gypsy 
owner of the horse that won the Derby under 
such strange conditions. Mary Hines had been 
a beautiful woman, and although she is dead, 
her influence is felt throughout one of the 
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stories. Allegro is her daughter. Ercole is 
Allegro’s fiance. Patrick Herne is Aunt Jen- 
epher’s husband. 


“Uncle Valentine is a six-foot-four giant with 
an immense red beard to his waist, that is more 
like a burnished breastplate than a beard. All 
he needs is one of those Norwegian helmets 
with wings and a great axe to be a chief of 
Goths who sacked Rome.” He was a man of 
great influence in his country. 


One of the stories which I like very much is 
“The Tale of the Gypsy Horse.” This is the 
story of the last effort of Lady Clontarf to make 
a fortune and leave it to her sons. She owned 
a horse which she wanted trained in Ireland, 
and she had come to Valentine for help. It 
was finally decided that two of Kerry’s horses 
should be used as trial horses. Sir Arthur 
Pollexfen, a veteran trainer, was chosen to train 
the horse. 


Lady Clonta:f, on account of her failing 
health, went to France until after the Derby. 
At the last moment she came across, and when 
Valentine saw her, he feared that all their plan- 
ning would go for nothing, on acount of her 
health and the Derby Rule. This is that if the 
owner of a horse dies, after he has entered the 
horse in the Derby and before the Derby has 
run, the horse is disqualified. 


On the day of the race, there was a rumor 
avound that Lady Clontarf had died. It was 
feared that this would hurt the chances of the 
horse in the betting, so the gypsies brought 
Lady Clontarf to the track after her horse had 
won. “She was seated in a great arm-chaiz; 
her head was laid back on a pillow, and her 
eyes were closed as though the strain of ap- 
pearing were too much for her.” Thus the 
doubts as to who had won were laid at cest. 


Later Valentine showed Kerry the burial 
tablet of Lady Clontarf, and it was dated June 
the first. The Derby Day was June the second. 

I like all of the stories in this book for their 
wit and wisdom. The characters were so viv- 
idly and well portrayed. There is a great deal 
of humor, especially in the characterization of 
Valentine. 


Rita O’Donnell. 


Street Conductor: 
little girl.’’ 

Helen: ‘“‘If the corporation doesn’t ob- 
ject, I’d prefer to pay full fare and keep my 
own statistics.” 


“How old are you 
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EXCHANGES 


Flashes—Spanish Fork, Utah. 

Your paper proved to be most interesting. 
You surely live up to your title, “Flashes”. 
Your Literary Department is worthy of men- 
tion, although a short ‘story or a serial would 
improve it considerably. “Bars” is quite clev- 
erly done. The addition of a small Exchange 
Department would improve your paper. 

The Sea Chest—Nantucket, Mass. 

Your March Publication is a very interest- 
ing and enjoyable magazine. Your cartoons 
and articles are very appropriate to the title, 
“The Log.” Your Literary Department is com- 
mendable, especially the poem, “Mother.” You 
might improve the literary department by be- 
ginning a new story at the top of each new 
page instead of running stories together. 

The Climber—West Bridgewater, Mass. 

Your nonsense number is original and very 
appropriate for an April Fool’s issue. The 
editozial, “What Is Your Idea of Nonsense?” 
is an exceptionally well-written article. The 
advertisements are attractively arranged. Con- 
sidering the fact that your magazine is small 
and compact, your department heading cuts are 
appropriate and attractive. 

Murdock Murmurs—Winchendon, Mass. 

_ Your February issue is most complete. The 
g:eat number of contributions to your literary 
department show a commendable interest on 
the part of your student body. In our opinion 
one or two more lengthy stories would add to 
this already fine department. You have a food 
advertis'ng secton, but we feel it could be made 
still moze attractive ky boxing the ads and in- 
closing them with a border line. 

The Authentic—Stoneham, Mass. 

The editorials in your Winter issue are ex- 
cellent, especially “Calvin Coolidge”. Your 
exchange department is original and good as 
far as it goes, but why not enla-ge upon it? 
The advertisements are well arranged. We 
think you ought to utilize the waste space in 
your magazine. 

The Bulletin—Watertown, Mass. 

The articles in “The Bulletin” are interest- 
ing and well wcitten. The advertisements are 
arranged neatly and look well at the ends of 
the pages. Why don’t you have an Exchange 
Department? 

The Semaphore—Stoughton, Mass. 

Your February number is very interesting 
and well arranged. Your School News section 
is exceptionally good; the sport se-tion is out- 
standing. Your advertisements are attractively 
arranged. We suggest that you increase the 
number of your editovials. Why not place all 
the stories under the Literary Department? 


The Bulletin—Watertown, Mass. 

Your issue of March 29 is an outstanding 
one and interesting throughout. The section 
entitled “Crimson Sports” is most complimen- 
tary. The editorial, ‘““What is Real Economy”, 
is very instructive, and the remaining editorials 
are exceptionally good. Why don’t you run a 
continued story under a literary heading? 

The Blue Owl—Attleboro, Mass. 

The cover of your April number is very 
striking. The advertisements are well arranged, 
especially those on Page 3. Your editorials are 
very interesting. You have a fine Literary De- 
partment. ‘“Betty’s Policy” is both novel and 
interesting. Poet's Corner contains some good 
verse. Your numerous jokes and comments 
make your magazine a most interesting one. 
For music lovers Musical Notes is an added 
attraction. 


THE PIONEER 
Weather-worn and bent from days of toil, 
He leads the steady surge of caravels 
Across the parched and desolate expanse 
“Ever onward, westward, toward the setting 

sun.” 


With wizened face and calm, experienced eyes 
He scans the country side and signals, “On!” 
To creaking wagons just below the ridge, 
“Ever onward, westward, toward the setting 


sun.” 


From youth a wanderer of the barren plain, 

Nature has taught him all her priceless lore, 

Prepared him well to lead a restless race 

“Ever onward, westward, toward the setting 
sun.” 


His goal is ever just beyond the hills 

Advancing shyly as shadows before the sun 

His duty done, his soul will journey on, 

“Ever onward, westward, toward the setting 
sun.” 


Norman Robbins. 


FORGOTTEN 
Alone in a city of twinkling lights, 
I sit, lonely as can be, 
And as I watch, the laughter of 
The world floats up to me. 
Ten thousand hastening feet go by 
Below on the thoroughfare, 
And I cannot laugh at being forgotten 
But it would be selfish to care. 


Eleanor Tupper, 733. 
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FISHER 
BUSINESS COLLEGES 


Complete Courses in all 


BUSINESS SUBJECTS 
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION 


Graduates Placed 


30 FRANKLIN ST. BOSTON 
LIBerty 2065 
374 BROADWAY SOMERVILLE 


SOMerset 1800 


People’s Savings 


Bank 


A Mutual Savings Bank 


c 


221 MAIN STREET 





NEAR BELMONT STREET | 
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H. W. Peters Co., Inc. 


Boston’s Largest Manufacturing Jewelers 


Class Rings, Class Pins, 


Dance Favors 
College Rings, Club Pins 
Fraternity Jewelry 


5174-78 WASHINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


py 


17 Stodard Street, Stoughton 


J. CUSHING CO. 


FARM SERVICE STORES, INC. 


Successors 


HAY, GRAIN 
FEEDS 


Larro Feeds Our Specialty 


NORTH ABINGTON, MASS. 


Telephone Rockland 321 
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Littlefield-W yman. 


Nurseries 


423 Adams St., NORTH ABINGTON 


FLOWERS 
For All Occasions 


Our Telephone is Rockland 1200 


McANAUL 
Eat Candy for Energy 


Chas. A. Fritz, Est. 


ICE CREAM 
Waltham Refrigerated 
No Ice 


123 Randolph St. 
NORTH ABINGTON, MASS. 
TEL. ROCKLAND 163-W 





MALCOLM GILLIS 


FINE SHOE REPAIRING 


Telephone Rockland 1415 


206 NORTH AVENUE 


NORTH ABINGTON MASS. 


| Bank Building 


No Salt | 





121 Main Street 


F. P. CROSS, Prop. 





, Packard Sedans 
' Reo Parlor Car Busses 
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HOWE BROS. 


Dealers in 


Fancy Groceries, Fruits and Vegetables 


Two deliveries daily—one on Wednesday 


For Prompt Service call 


Reckland 205 


M. F. THAYER 


DRY GOODS 


Abington 


GRADUATION SHOES 


| As usual we are prepared to supply your needs 


for the “big event.” 


$4.00 and $5.00 


DELANO 


THE SHOEMAN 


Brockton, Mass. 


Leaders for Graduation Footwear 


Tel. Rockland 731 






See er 
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Fox Auto Service 


“ANYWHERE AT ANYTIME” 
Party, School and Funeral Service 


8 Orange St. 
ABINGTON, MASS. 
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E, P. Reed Lumber Co. 


New England Coke 


Coal 


Lumber 


Tel. Rockland 236-237 





JEWELERS OPTICIANS 


GRADUATION GIFTS 
WATCHES 
For GIRLS, $9.75 up 
For BOYS, $7.50 up 
Rings, Pendants, Bracelets, Necklaces, Pearls, 

Fine Leather Goods 

Pens and Pencils 
We will gladly assist you in your selection 

of a suitable gift. 


GURNEY BROS. CO. 


122 Main Street Brockton 
In Business 92 Years 


Telephone 580 


The H. W. Robinson 
Carpet Co. 
Specialty House 


Carpets, Rugs, Draperies 
and Window Shades 


27-31 Main Street Brockton, Mass. 


Hardware 


North Abington 


The 


Abington National 
Bank 


Established 1850 


Deposits of 
Individuals and Institutions 
Solicited 


Interest Credited Monthly based on 
nature and size of account and 
the prevailing rates for 
money 


Travelers’ Checks For Sale 
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Your Best Food-- 


BREAD 





280 Union Street, Rockland Telephone 330 YOU KNOW WHERE TO GO 


DION H AFFORD to get those incomparable 
Quality and Service combined with HOT DOGS 


Low Prices in our Special 
Lines. 27 ASO 


Chop Suey, Hamburg and many 


Ready-to-wear Silk Underwear, Gloves iter delete can domehes 


Hosiery, Corsets Have you tried our perfect Pop Corn? 


Abington & Rockland 


WET WASH Hall & Torrey Co. 
LAUNDRY HARDWARE -- PAINTS 


Francis Williams, Proprietor Heating and Plumbing 
Window Shades, Linoleum 
FIRST CLASS WORK Wall Paper 
AND PROMPT DELIVERY 
=o 
Tel. Rockland 225-W BANK BLOCK ROCKLAND, MASS. 


Abington Mass. Telephone 245 
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Northeastern 


The School of Engineering 


In co-operation with engineering firms, 
offers curricula leading to the Bachelor of 
Science degree in the following branches 
of engineering: 
CIVIL ENGINEERING 
MECHANICAL ENGINEERING 
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING 
CHEMICAL ENGINEERING 
INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERING 





University 


The School of Business 
Administration 


Co-operating with business firms, offers 
courses leading to the degree of Bachelor 
of Science in the following fields of busi- 
ness: 

ACCOUNTING 

BANKING AND FINANCE 

BUSINESS MANAGEMENT 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory with two 
years of practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and a part of his other 


school expenses. 


S:udents admitted in either September or December may complete the scholastic year 


before the following September. 


For catalog or further information write to: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUBF, Director of Admissions BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 











Horace Partridge Co. 
“Everything for Sport” 


College and School 
ATHLETIC 
OUTFITTERS 


34 Summer St., Near Washington St. 
BOSTON 





Edward J. Rourke 
FUEL SERVICE 


NEW ENGLAND COKE CONTRACTS 


We specialize in New England Coke in all 
sizes. Our contracts, prices and services 


' with you are identical with the Coke Com- 


pany but you have the extra advantage of 


quick, interested, local facilities when you 
deal with us. 


We solicit your business. 


Make your Coke Contract Now 


118 Monroe St. No. Abington 


Telephone Rockland 1110 


QUALITY 
Counts, Jane 


[ never realized it quite so 
much until my lowered in- 
come made it necessary for 
me to be more careful about 
expenses. 

Now I shop at this reliable 
store...where better qual- 
ity and smarter styles mean 
longer service at much 
smaller cost. 


EDGAR’S 


A BROCKTON INSTITUTION 


Chas. H. Fitzpatrick 


Amold Bros. & Co. 


LAST MAKERS 


st & 
WN 


NORTH ABINGTON, MASS. 
Telephone Rockland 202 
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Advertisers — Printers 


NORTH ABINGTON 
Steel Office Equipment Office Supplies 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Multigraphed Letters 
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